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NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


Richter's Invisible Lodge. 








From the German of Jean Paul Friedrich Richter. | 


By Charles T. Brooks. 16mo, Leisure-Hour 


| 


Series, $1 ; Leisure-Moment Series, 30 cents. | 


AUERBACH’s PosTHUMOUS NOVEL. 


Master Bieland and his Work- 


| from August, 1882, to June 10, 1883. Arranged alphabetic- 


| reference and of personal interest to every one in 


men. 
By Berthold Auerbach. Translated by E. Han- 
cock. 16mo, Leisure-Hour Series, $1; Leis- | 


ure-Moment Series, 20 cents. 


HENRY HOLT & CO., 
NEW YORK. 


MARIAN HARLAND’S 
NEW STORY, 


“ JUDITH:” 


A CHRONICLE OF OLD VIRGINIA, 
JUST BEGUN IN 
THE CONTINENT 
Illustrated Weekly Magazine. 


| Mrs. Julia Ward Howe and - 
| social reviews, critiques, etc. It contains the fullest and 


MARIAN HARLAND is a genuine | 


American author whom life abroad has 
only made riper and richer in thought, 
and more earnest in her devotion to her 
native land, whose life she does not re- 
gard as designed simply to furnish a coun- 
terfoil to foreign perfectibility. The 
unlovely sides of the old Southern life 
have so often been painted, that it is well 


that a loving hand should trace its bright- | 


er features. 


In “ Judith” the author describes the | 


land of her birth, and portrays the scenes 
and society in which her girlhood was 
passed. 

“* The domestic life of this region is rapidly changing; 
and this record of its picturesque phases, from a woman 
whose faculty for observation and skill in narrative are well 
known, will possess much interest.”’—New York Tribune. 

The story will be illustrated by W. L. 
Sheppard and A. B. Frost. 
FOR SALE BY ALL NEWSDEALERS, 


THE CONTINENT, 


Now BETTER THAN EVER, MAY BE HAD: 


1. From the beginning of * Judith” unit] Feb. 1, 1884, 
for $2; or, 

2. From the beginning of “ Judith” until January 1, 
1884, with back numbers from January 1, 1883, for $3. 

3. From the beginning of ** Judith” until Jan. 1, 1884, 
with Judge Tourgee’s last novel, ‘‘Hot Plowshares 
(610 pages, illustrated), for $3. 





” | 


4. From the beginning of “* Judith”’ until January 1, | 


1884, with back numbers from January 1, 1883, handsomely 
bound in silk cloth, for $3.50. 

5. For one year beginning with any number for $4. 

6. For one year, with Judge Tourgee’s ‘“‘Hot Plow- 
shares,’’ for $3.50. 






ADDRESS, 


4. 


44 





> The Continent (Faas 
Cor. ELEVENTH AND ned ‘ es 






CHESTNUT STS., 


PHILA., PA, 





| “It will be welcomed.”—New York Tribune. 


NEW PUBLICATIONS. 








SUMMER RESORTS. 


—_—_—__., 








THE SEASON, 


An Annual Record of Society in New York, 
Brooklyn and the Suburbs. 


Crushed strawberry cloth, gilt edges and stamp, 420 pp. 
Contains descriptions of all the notable weddings, public | 
and private dinner-parties, balls, club-meetings, receptions, | 
theatricals, germans, musicals, the Coaching Club’s parade, | 
the Kirmess,,the Hunt, Steeplechases, and all social events 








ally with a classified index. It will be found entertaining 
for summer reading, valuable as history, convenient for 
_ so- 

ciety. The introduction contains essays by Dr. Holmes, 
“M. E Ww. S.;’’ poems. 


most graphic account of the Fancy Dress Ball. 
; The most prominent people in society have subscribed 
or it, 

For sale at BRENTANO’S, at first-class bookstores in the 
principal cities, by W. P. Jenkins, Bellevue Ave., New- | 
ort, by StEvENS, Broadway, Saratoga, and at Watering 

laces generally. 


Published by WHITE, STOKES & ALLEN, 


New York. 


Sent by mail on receipt of price, $3.00, by the editor, 
C. H. CRANDALL, 


TRIBUNE EDITORIAL ROOMS, NEW YORK. 


THE CRITIC. 


A WEEKLY REVIEW OF 


LITERATURE, 
Tue FineArts, ScIENcE, 
Music, THe Drama. 


J. L. & J. B. GILDER. 


EDITORS, - 





“The first literary Journal in America. 
Its specialty is short reviews and many of 
them ; but we do not observe that quality is 
sacrificed,”—LONDON ACADEMY. 

“THE Critic has become a positive and 
indispensable part of American literature.” 
—SPRINGFIELD REPUBLICAN. 

“Tue Critic has made itself known in 
America by the independence and ability of 
its utterances.” —NOTES AND QUERIES. 


“At the head of the critical Journals of 
this country.”-—Boston Post. 


For sale at all news stands. Single 
Copies, 10 Cents; $3.50 per year in| 
advance. To Teachers and Clergy- | 
men, $3.00. Remit only by post-office 
order, express order, registered letter, or 
check. Address 


THE CRITIC, 


| 30 Lafayette Place, New York. | 





PARKER HOUSE 


EUROPEAN PLAN. 





Harvey D. PARKER & Co., 
BOSTON, MASS. 


HARVEY D, PARKER, JOSEPH H BECKMAN, 
EDWARD O. PUNCHARD, 











__ Hotel Netherwood, | 


ON JERSEY CENTRAL R. R. 45 MINUTES FROM 
FOOT OF LIBERTY STREET, NEW YorK 


This ny oy ee and elegantly appointed hotel will be 
open for the reception of guests June 25th. The hotel is 
complete in all its appointments, contains 200 rooms (, 
suits with private baths), elevator, electric bells, and every 
convenience for the comfort of guests who desire the adyan- 
tage of pure mountain air and surroundings and avoid 
the expense and discomfort of protracted railroad travel, 
The hotel is of brick, six stories in height, commanding an 
unobstructed and charming view, oat but two minutes’ 
walk from the Netherwood station. 

Delighful drives and stabling. 

Now open for inspection and engagements. 


Reduced rates. 
S. V. WOODRUFF , Propr. 


NINTH SEASON. 


S PRING 
HOUSE, 





| RICHFIELD SPRINGS, N. Y., 


OPEN SATURDAY, JUNE, 16TH. 


Its well known standard of excellence will be 


fully maintained. 
T. R. PROCTOR. 


Applications for rooms should be addressed to 
W. H. De Vinnie, Gilsey House, N. Y., until 
June roth. 


THE FENIMORE, 


COOPERSTOWN, 


OTSEGO CO.,N. Y. 





This new and elegant hotel will open for the season 
about June 15. Fine boating, bathing, fishing and 
driving. Send for circular. 


WM. H. BURROUGHS, Proprietor. 


PATENT BINDER 
FOR FILING 


‘LiFe > 


Cheap, Strong and Durable. 
Will hold 26 numbers. Mailed to any 
part of the United States for $1.00. 
Address, office of ‘‘ LIFE,” 

1155 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 
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OUR ANGLOMANIAC AT NEWPORT. 


Why does he wear his double-breasted coat and winter hat with the thermometer at go° ? 
BECAUSE THEY DO IT IN ENGLAND WHEN THE THERMOMETER Is AT 60°, 
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R. S. A. BINGHAM, a Connecticut editor, went to Red 

Dog, Arizona, to start a newspaper. He issued the first 
number, with a leading editorial bearing upon the obvious im- 
propriety of church elders keeping their faro banks open during 
the hours of service. That same evening Mr. Bingham left 
town. He brought away with him an excellent sample of native 
bitumen, an extensive collection of feathers, and two small frag- 
ments of lead, which nothing but sweet oil and a surgeon could 
induce him to part with. Candid journalism has its drawbacks 
in Red Dog. 

* * * 


(The following piece of ‘‘ copy” was found in Printing-~House Square.) 


'O the Foreman ; Keep the following leader standing. TI will 
fill in the blank spaces from day to day.—C. A. D. 
GARFIELD AND DORSEY. 

President Garfield * * * * * Mr, Dorsey * * * * President 
Garfield * * * * * * * President Garfield * * * * Cabinet 
* * * “soap” * * * Mr. Dorsey * * * Indiana * * President 
Garfield * * * letters * * * Mr. Dorsey * * * Mr. Dorsey 
* * * “soap” * * * President Garfield * * Mr. Dorsey * * * 
‘*soap” * * President Garfield * * Mr. Dorsey * * Turn the 
Rascals out! Whoop! The Republican party must go! 

* * * 


HE idle scribbling of names on the Brooklyn Bridge is not 
without a precedent. Upon the worm-eaten bulwarks of 
Noah’s newly discovered Ark have been traced the initials S. B. 
A. and S. J. T. 
* * * 


HE U.S. 5S.S. Yantic is now almost ready to go in search 
of Lieut. Greely’s Arctic Colony, and we would respectfully 
suggest, as a paster for Mr. Chandler’s hat, that work be begun 
at once on the ship which shall go in search of the Yantic. 
* * * 
HE Hon. John L. Sullivan will hereafter be mentioned as a 
distinguished member of the Boston bar. 
# * * 
yyttam two weeks every true sportsman in the country 
will rise to propose a toast to the great American quail. 
* * * 


HE summer has been unusually cool on Long Island, consid- 
ering the fact that Mr. Ingersoll is at Long Beach. 


coo 
S tpen American Rifle Team say that their defeat at Wimbledon 
was due to bad weather. No one will deny it was a cold 
day. 
% * #* 
RESIDENT ARTHUR has discovered that the mouth of a 
Yellowstone trout is like the question of 1884. It is open 


for debate. 
* o * 


HE Cincinnati Enquirer thinks that ‘‘ Judge Hoadly will 
have a walk-over on Election day.” He will, he will. He 
won’t have enough money left for car fare. 
* x % 


7? is very evident that Noah’s Ark was never repaired. 


* * * 


M R. TOOTER WILLIAMS astonished the Thompson 
Street Poker Club Saturday night by raising Mr. Gus 

Johnson sixty-five cents when that gentleman opened the last 
jack-pot of the evening. Mr. Johnson showed up two small 
pair and precipitately fell out, but Mr. Canteloupe Smith stood 
the raise and drew four cards. Mr. Williams stood pat. After 
the draw Mr. Smith skinned his cards, breathed very hard and 
bet a postage stamp and a battered cent. 
raised him a dollar and forty cents. 
finally drew forth his wallet. 
got dat yo’se gittin’ so brash?” 

“‘ Yo’ fine out ef yo’ bet dat dollah fohty—jes’ ‘yo’ see,” retorted 
Mr. Williams, evidently getting excited. 

‘*Vo’se done rise de tar outen me too offen. Now what yo’ 
got?” said Mr. Smith, putting his money into the pot. 

Mr. Williams looked disconcerted. ‘“I—Ise jes’ got a small 
king-full,” he faltered. 

“King full’s good,” said Mr. Smith. 

‘But I aint got it,” said Mr. Williams. 

‘* What has yo’ got, den?” said Mr. Smith. 

‘*T’se got three queens.” 

‘* Three queens is good,” said Mr. Smith. 

‘* But I haint got ’em,” said Mr. Williams. 

“ What has yo’ got, den?” queried Mr. Smith, growing a little 
impatient. 

“T’se got two par,” said Mr. Williams. 

‘Dat ’s good,” said Mr. Smith. 

‘* But I haint got ’em.” 

‘*Oh come, now, nigger, what has yo’ got?’ 

“‘ T’se got one par.” 

“* Dat ’s good.” 

“But I haint got it,” said Mr. Williams, whose situation was 
growing perilous. 

“ Lans’ stars, nigger, quit yo’ foolin ! What Aas yo’ got ?” 

Mr. Williams slowly skinned his cards. ‘ I—I haint got 
nuffin.” 

“ WELL, DAT’s GooD !” 


Mr. Williams promptly 
Mr. Smith hesitated, but 
“Look hyar, yo’ coon, what yo’ 
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La Fiancée: OH DEAR! I HAVE TO GO AND I SHALL BE AWAY TWO WHOLE YEARS AND I AM DREAD- 


FULLY AFRAID. 


Le Fiancé: Now, HOW SILLY YOU ARE, WHEN 


COME BACK, 





‘‘ONLY A SISTER TO HIM.” 


H E lifted his face in the starlight dim, 
And all that he saw was a round, dull sky ; 

And the stars that twinkled, looked to him 

Like the phosphor gleams of the fire-fly. 
The new moon hung in an awkward shape 

And was crooked and bent like the horn of a ram; 
The sombre maples seemed hung with crape 

And the garden gate banged to with a slam. 


The brook oozed over the slimy stones 

From stagnant pools in the meadow marsh ; 
Or it crooned along with plaintive moans, 

And the song of the whip-poor-will was harsh. 


I HAVE PROMISED TO BE UTTERLY BORED UNTIL YOU 


He jabbed his ribs on the clumsy stile, 
For dark as pitch was the dusty lane ; 
And his thin lips curved in a bitter smile, 
As he smote the weeds with a spiteful cane. 


Rough and ugly and long was the way, 
The skies were dull and the earth was cold ; 
He hated the night and he dreaded the day, 
And his heart seemed a hundred centuries old. 
With the dirge of his sighs he timed his tread, 
As one who pondereth bitter things ; 
But he only whispered, with drooping head, 
And a heart that wondered—‘‘ Kicked, by jings !” 


ROBERT J. BURDETTE. 








RS. Alexander's 
(Holt) is not up to her best. We should suggest 


“Look Brrore you Leap” 


uy” as a better title to the book. 





“Read before you 
M R. ISAAC FLAGG does not believe in writing 
verses to his mistress’s or any other woman’s 
eye-brow. The inspirations of his muse are much more 
tangible things,—“ A Revolving Book Case,” “ An Oil 
Stove,” “A Stained Glass Window.” These are the 
objects which stir his soul and cause his pulse to beat. 
Not so Mr. Hugh Farrar McDermott. It is a “ Blind 
Canary,” “The Last upon the Roll,” “The River of 
Time” and such like themes that move his pen. The 
swing of Mr. McDermott’s verse may be judged from 
the following lines : 


“ The dew of the evening came down 
On cottage, and village, and town: 

It came like a prayer on the sun-burdened air, 
And rested on rest as a crown.” 


There is no trouble about the rhyme in this stanza, 
but what is resting on rest? (Ginn & Heath, Boston, are 
guilty of the former, gin and—no, G. P. Putnam’s Sons 
of the latter publication. ) 





R. CHARLES DE KAY appears in the réle of 
editor to a volume of “ Love Poems by Louis 
Barnaval” (Appleton’s). He devotes a lengthy intro- 
duction to the new poet, a young man of mixed 
Spanish, French and Indian blood, who loved a mar- 
ried woman standing high in New York’s social circle 
and who when challenged to mortal combat by the 
husband slew him though he aimed at the ground. 
“Man holds the pistol, God directs the bullet” is a 
Spanish proverb, so Barnaval no doubt looked upon 
the murder as fate. He also was wounded but died 
in a wretched garret in Bleecker Street rather from 
want than from his wound. The guilty woman fled to 
Europe where Mr. de Kay tells us she is still wandering 
in all her beauty. If the poet’s name really was Louis 
Barnaval de Kerlerec, society will at once recognize 
the victim and the victimized, as the events are said 
to have occured since 1872 and we cannot think that 
such goings-on are so common even in good society 
as to be altogether forgotten in ten years. The poetry 
of Barnaval is such as might be expected from a mad 
lover tinged with the blood of three passionate races, 
and we are not surprised to find him calling himself 
“a worm at the feet” of his love in one poem and in 
another telling her “I hate you with aslow and deadly 
hate.” Barnaval has certainly modeled his style on 
that of his editor or is Mr. de Kay masquerading as 
the fiery, untamed Southron ? 





‘ ERRS - 


TRIALS OF A MT. DESERTER. 
INTERRUPTED LETTER NO. I. 
Bar HARBor, MeE., 

August roth 1883. 
EAR LURLIE: I have n’t written before because 
I have been just too awfully busy for anything, 
and we only arrived at eleven o’clock this morning. 
The scenery here is just too lovely. Do you know, the 
first thing I saw when we landed was that hateful 
Carrie Van Salmon, with those same confluent freckles 
and that same pink hat she had at Narragansett. I just 
believe she came because she knew Archie was here, 
but I’d like to see Aim look at her—would n’t you, 
Lurlie dear? You have no idea how splendid it all is. 
By the way, mama says she hasn’t had a warm cup of 
tea since she arrived, and papa fussed all morning be- 
cause a man charged him 20 cents for changing a $20 
bill. I haven’t seen Archie yet, but I know he is 
dying to know we are here. At twelve o’clock we 
went down on the “ Rocks.” They are just too fasci- 
nating for anything. I was sitting on a rock and a big 
wave came in and soused me, and then papa slipped on 
a bunch of sea-weed, trying to save me, and the watch- 
maker here says it will have to be sent to Tiffany’s— 
papa’s watch will, I mean. It is all full of water 
and is awfully dented. I have just changed my 
dress, and mama says we must go down to dinner. 

Good-bye, dear! Remember your promise. Gwen. 





P. S.—I have n’t seen Archie yet, but I heard Carrie 
Van Salmon say there was a picnic or some such 
horrid thing at Jordan’s Pond, and I just mow that 
Archie is there. Well, good-bye ! GWEN. 





P. S.—You know we promised to write every day. 
I will if you will. G. 





P.S.—I have just heard that Mamie Cuthbert is 
here, and that she and Harry Forbes have broken it 
off and don’t speak. Don’t forget to write everything, 
as I will to you. G. 





P. S.—Maude Halcombe is here, and Mamie, who 
just ran in to see me, says she is flirting awfully with 
Harry. I caught a glimpse of Harry going off to play 
tennis. He did look too &i//ing in his knickerbockers 
for anything. I don’t think he misses Mamie much, 
but of course I would n’t tell her so for anything. Do 
write me at once, dear Lurlie. I am dying to hear 
from you about—you know who. G. 





P. S—I just saw tears come into Mamie’s eyes. 
Poor Mamie! Write to me at once. G. 





11:30 P.M. 
DEAREST, DARLING LURLIE,—I have just come up 
from the hop, and I cannot help writing you that I 
have seen Archie. He came in from that horrid pic- 
nic just after dinner, and who do you think rushed 
up and spoke to him? Carrie Van Salmon— 
freckles and all!!! Of course Archie had to stop 


and speak to her—you know he is so polite, Lurlie, 
























































and so / had to be satisfied with just a bow until 
over a half an hour had passed. I was just too 
furious for anything. After a half hour Archie 
came up, and I introduced him to papa and mama, 
and he did look too sweet for anything. He says 
he hopes to graduate next year, and he is centre 
field in the base-ball club, and he thinks he 
will be elected captain of the foot-ball eleven, 
if he can get ten more votes; and then he is in 
the Dickey and the Pudding Clubs, and has been 
trying to get in the Porcellian, or A. D, whatever 
they are. He told mama he had a canoe here, and 
asked me to go out with him to-morrow evening. 
He has the sweetest tan on his face now you 
ever saw, and the cwufest little gold filling in 
that front tooth. He told me then that he was so 
sorry, but he had an engagement with Carrie Van 
Salmon—horrid thing !—and they went off to Bee’s 
—lI think he said that was the name—and they had 
not returned when mama made me come up stairs. 
Now do write, Lurlie, and tell me if you are com- 
ing. It is just the grandést place you ever saw, but 
papa says he’ll have to charter a saw mill to cut his 
beef for him, and mama says the fog has brought 
back her neuralgia. In haste, GWEN. 





P.S.—Don’t you remember that horrid little 
blonde, Gregory Jones, whom we met at Lillie 
Hasken’s german last winter? Well, he is here with 
his private yacht, and Mamie says the girls are just 
wild about him. J wouldn’t care if he had Lf 
yachts—would you, Lurlie ? 





P. S.—I saw Harry Forbes just coming in from 
the West End Hop with Maude Halcombe, and do 
you know she had on that same white silk she wore 
at Zaidee Montgomery’s wedding last winter, with 
just a little fresh trimming on it. I was just going 
down to mail this letter and I saw them talking on 
the stairs. Harry was whispering to her and playing 
with a Jacque which I am sure she gave him. Poor 
Mamie! If he goes on this way, it will be just 
awful. G. 


P.S.—I have been watching at the window fwenty 
minutes, and Archie has n’t come back yet. Mamie 
says Bee’s is the place where they get peach ice- 
cream or something. I just know that horrid Van 
Salmon girl is keeping Archie on purpose to make 
me mad! Mamie says that if you come to Bar 
Harbor, be sure and engage your rooms here. All 
our set is either here or in cottages. G. 








P. S.—Mamie says that Charlie Hattan has the 
best canoe in the harbor, but I £vow Archie’s is the 
best. She says Charlie Hattan is going to take that 
Van Salmon girl out to-morrow morning. Ido hope 
he will spill her, and wash off some of those freckles 
—do n’t you, Lurlie? Mamie says I will no doubt 
get an invitation to Mrs. Van Salmon’s picnic to 
Somesville to-morrow afternoon. I shall decline 
with thanks—would n’t you, Lurlie? G. 


LIFE 

















Elderly and obnoxious suitor who was the first to 
arrive and evidently means to be the last to go: I HAVE 
FORGOTTEN MOST OF MY MATHEMATICS, BUT AT YOUR 
AGE, SIR, I WAS DEVOTED TO THEM. 

_ Lmpatient young lover: Au! THEN YOU PROBABLY 
ARE FAMILIAR WITH THE “RULE OF THREE.” 

£. S.; THE RULE OF THREE? 

I. Y. Z.: Yes, THAT TWO IS COMPANY AND 
THREE IS ONE MORE. 








P. S. —Mamie says ; she is sure , Archie i is going to > that 
picnic. I guess I will go too. I understand everybody 
will pay her share of the buckboard, and that makes me 
independent doesn’t it, Lurlie? Mamie says that all 
Mrs Van Salmon furnishes is the lunch, and I need n’t 
eat any of that, and I won’t—would you, Lurlie? I am 
going down now to mail this, and see if I can’t see 
Archie. G. 





P.S.—What do you think! I just met Archie and 
that Van Salmon girl coming in, and oh! she was flirt- 
ing awfully with him. I wé// go to-morrow. I am just 
too miserable for anything. He hardly saw me, and 
he said “good-night ” just as carelessly, and then I saw 
Carrie Van Salmon half smile, and she came up and 
asked me to go on the picnic just as sweetly as if she 
were you. Oh! how I hate that girl. I accepted, of 
course. G. 
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THE STARS WON’T WANE AND THE 
MOON WON’T WAX. 


O I am a poet weird and sad, 

And life for me holds nothing glad, 
Though I sing such songs as flame and flare, 
Over the wide world everywhere. 

Famous am I for my wan, wild eyes, 

And my woeful mien and my heaving sighs ; 
And lone, ah! lone as a bard may be— 

For where is the woman that rhymes with me? 


I sing—and the lark is hushed and mute, 

And the dry-goods clerk forgets his flute ; 

And the night-operator at the telegraph stand 
Smothers his harp in his trembling hand, 

And rasps no longer the hip that halts, 

Red and raw from the last new waltz, 

While ever I wail in a minor key, 

O where is the woman that rhymes with me? .« 


The plumber’s daughter, as she reads my song, 
Sighs all day and the whole night long 

For a love like mine and a passion warm 

As the pulsing heart of a thunder-storm ; 

And the new grass-widow, as vainly, too, 

Bangs her hair as she used to do.— 

But they can ’t catch on! I wander free 

In search of the woman that rhymes with me. 


And O my heart—Lie down ! Keep still ! !— 
If ever we meet, as I hope we will— 

If ever we meet, as I pray we ’ll do,— 

If ever we meet—O, we ’ll be true ! 

All ideal things will become fixed facts,— 

The stars won’t wane and the moon won’t wax, 
And my soul will sing in a ceaseless glee 
When I find the woman that rhymes with me ! 


J. W. RILEy. 
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THE PIRATE AND THE BOARDERS. 
A SAD sea-dog who had once been a Barbary Pi- 
rate, dwelt in his old age on the coast, where 
by thrift he eked out a scanty living on the net pro- 
ceeds of fishing, and passing the plate in the. chapel of 
the village close by. 

But it happened that in the days when the locust 
sings loudest and soda-water flows fastest, there came 
from the great Metropolis a score of Summer Board- 
ers, who, reversing the fable of the cricket and the 
ant, having danced all winter must needs work all 
summer at clams and fresh fish. 

And once of a Sunday, when the Boarders had as- 
sembled in the back pews of the chapel near the door, 
the erstwhile pirate passed the plate, as was the cus- 
tom, much to the diversion of the Boarders who made 
sport of a game leg which it was his misfortune to 
possess. 

And the Pirate said naught, but when the exercises 
were over he reflected, “Shall I, once the scourge of 
the seas—I who have in my day repelled thousands of 
Boarders and bribed hundreds of revenue cutters, en- 
dure quietly the derision of a score of social wrecks? 
Never!” And he swore a private oath of his own com- 
position, which he always employed for a nerver. 

So, on the morrow, when, as usual, the Boarders, in 
all the phantasmagoria of ready-made bathing suits 
which gave them the appearance of a Polo Club afloat, 
had assembled in the surf with shrill hilarity, the sad 
sea-dog looked from one of the port-holes in his hut 
and saw that the hour was come. 

And forthwith he called to his door divers of the 
children round about and said to them, “ Behold in my 
traps hundreds of minute lobsters which it is not law- 
ful for me tosell. Fill, then, your toy express-wagons, 
baskets and pails, and yonder on the beach restore 
them to their element.” 

And the children laughed, seeing sport ahead, and 
did as they were bidden, for they reverenced the gray 
hairs of the Pirate, knowing he had once been Bad. 
Then did the Sad Sea-Dog cast off his sadness, and, 
taking his telescope, he unbuttoned four buttons of 
his vest, and shook out two reefs in his waist-band. 
But the children filed along the beach in dozens, and 
selecting some other boy’s parents, they tenderly 
placed the lobsters in the brine, and started for the 
hotel. 

Then straightway arose from the Boarders sounds 
as of sharp pain, and many of them wallowed in the 
sand, but from the hut of the Sad Sea-Dog came 
sounds as of choking, which ceased only with the 
morrow's sun, for the Pirate knew that game legs were 
all the Rage, for the Boarders’ toes had all been sacri- 
ficed to his shell-fish ends. 


MORAL : 
Though justice limps, she kicks hard. 





THE crew-cial test—an eight-oared boat-race. 
A DEVOTED head—Ben Butler’s. But not a D.D.- 


voted head—alas! no, sweet Benjamin ! 
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POPULAR SCIENCE CATECHISM. 





Lesson XI.—‘* O. K.”’ 





HAT 

ts this? 

This is the 

| condition of 
things. 

And what 
is the “ con- 
aition of 
things ?” 

O. K., my 
precious. 

But I do not understand. 

Neither does the public, 
darling. 

Why ? 

Ask Mr. Gould, dear. 

But who is that nice young gentlemen on the right 
who ts so calmly at work ? 

He is an expert Western Union operator in. Chicago. 

What is he doing ? 

He is sending an important telegram. 

What ts it ? 

It reads thus: “Zo J. C. Bearem, Broad Street, New 
York: Close Lake Shore 106%, N. Y. Central 116, 
Western Union 77, buy 10,000 C. P. 69%. Signed, 
W. E. E. Lamb.” 

Well, who is the gentleman on the left, who seems to 
be a little excited ? 

He is an expert Western Union operator in New 
York. 

What is he doing ? 

He is trying to receive the message from Chicago. 

Well? how ts he getting it? 

He gets it thus: “ Danie tsurw Beteed vlrot, New 
York : Cleez kke Ipeez anlpeanl 2, N. Y. lokrw 116, 
Anstern Union mimi, bidi anllll C. P. 6 dl aulht. 
Signed, W. O. Twms.” 

My ! isn’t that funny ? 

Very, my darling. 

What does the poor expert in New York think of it? 

If you listen, you will hear him tell the expert in 
Chicago, as soon as he can get control of the wire. 

But I thought you said the poor expert in Chicago was 
sending the message ? 

So he is. 

Then what is the meaning of that pied type essay which 
the poor New York expert ts receiving ? 

That is what 4e would like to know. 

How will he find out? 

By sending a message to the Chicago expert. 

What will the message be? 

It will be this: “—!!**!?, ** [!!] *!?** 
C21) Fes, —Prrireryy” 


Se oe Ee OR ds ed ee a oe ek tie 6 


Gracious ! what will the poor Chicago expert think ? 

He will think it means that his message has been 
received “O. K.,” and that the New York expert is 
congratulating him on his rapid progress. 











My ! and what will he do then? 

Send another important message. 

But at this rate the important messages will never 
reach their destination ? 

Oh, yes. 5 

How ? 

Well, the, 
General Ma- 
nager in Chi- = = 
cago took. 
the precau- | 
tion of send- 
ing one copy = 
by mail, one 
by registered letter, and one by 
slow freight. 

But why cannot the experts 
send and receive the messages ? 

They have not been long 5 
enough in the business. 

Have they had no previous practice ? 

Yes, darling. 

Where ? 

At a “college.” 

My! and are they not paid a large salary by the 
Western Union now ? 

Well, no ; they take out their salary in “ practice.” 

But will not the Western Union do any thing for 
them in the future ? 

Certainly. 

What ? 

Double their “ practice.” 

But does not the Western Union handle some very im- 
portant business ? 

At certain intervals—yes. 

How can it send the telegrams without operators ? 

By slightly increasing its tariff. 

How? 

Well, it used to charge $2.50 for a message to San 
Francisco. 

Well? 

Now it charges $2.53. 

But what ts the extra 3 cents for? 

The postage stamp, dear. 





































ETCHINGS. 
I. 


Miss Farry, to a hammock’s joys resigned, 
Forgot to notice Charley’s arm behind 
Till her wicked young sister 
Remarked, as he kissed her, 
“A fellow feeling makes one wondrous kind.” 
* * * * * * * * * 


II. 

MELEESHA MELCHIZEDEK MOsE, 
While dressed in her outréest clothes, 
Placed her lofty French heel 

On a fresh orange peel 
And reclined on her Israelite nose. 
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THE ERRAND. 
I. 


What she said at home: 


“6 ‘THE color of your moustache,” said she, 
“Is just the same shade as my hair! 
So, please go down to the store for me, 
And purchase a net for me there.” 


II. 


What the shop girl said: 


“You wanted a net like your moustache? 
Oh! yes. Your idea I get.” 
And then to the window she went with a dash 











And brought—an énvisidb/e net ! H. L. 
Newport, R. I. 
Dr. N. W. HECRAT IN ACCOUNT WITH Fisu & Co. CR. 
1883. | 1883. 
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HEADQUARTERS CIVIL SERVICE 
REFORM. 
WASHINGTON, Aug. 8th, 1883. 


HE Civil Service Reform Board of Examiners de- 
sires to make the public announcement that the 
number of candidates who attained to the required 13 
per cent, at the last examination being larger than 
was expected, the next paper will be much more diffi- 
cult; and yet that candidates of the right character 
may be encouraged to apply, and that they may at the 
examination do credit to themselves and to the new 
Reform Movement, it has been deemed advisable to 
publish a list of the questions to be used at the next 
examination in all papers of a strictly Republican 
circulation. The Board also deems it conducive to 
general satisfaction not to take any arbitrary action in 
regard to time or place, but rather to allow each can- 
didate to write out his answers at such time and place 
as shall suit his convenience, and forward them, to- 
gether with a photograph of his grandfather on his 
mother’s side, in a carefully sealed envelope to the 
Examiners. 

The second regular examination of the Reformed 
Civil Service of the U. S. of America. 

The paper is divided into four sections. 

Section I.—The mental condition of the candidate. 
1st. In regard to History:—(a@) Compare Adam, 
George Washington, and E. H. Rollins, of New 
Hampshire. Which was the father of his country, 
which the father of the race, and which is likely to get 


farther and farther from everything every day that he 
lives. (4) State one point of difference between John 
Kelly and John Milton. In whose favor is the point ? 
(c) If Abraham could have stood in Chatham Square, 
and looked up the Bowery, is it not probable that he 
would have left Isaac up on the mountain top, and 
thus nipped the whole thing in the bud? Would not 
this have been a good move for Abraham? (d) Who 
saved the country in 1860? (e) In point of chronolo- 
gical priority which takes the lead, Noah or §S. J. Til- 
den? and was it Samuel the Sage or Samuel the Pro- 
phet that waited till he was called for before he ex- 
claimed “Here am I?” (/) Do you love the Dear 
Old Party? 


Section II.—Geography. (a) Briefly describe Alaska 
and New Jersey, and state their relation to the United 
States. (6) Give a brief description of the volcanic, 
pulmonic, and other severe internal disturbances which 
occur annually at Discord, Mass.; also the rest, similar 
phenomena at Discord, N. H. Within what distance 
of these places is human life possible ? (c) In what 
direction does the North Pole point? State and give 
two reasons for your answer. bi) Bound Boston, first 
as it is; second, as it exists in the mind of the native 
resident. In answering the second half of the question, 
the region lying beyond space may be designated by a 
blank. (e) Mention, if possible, something homelier 
and more monotonous than a street in Philadelphia. 
Inability to answer this will not decrease your mark. 
(/) Is the Brooklyn Bridge the Bridge of Size alluded 
to by the late Mr. Hood? and if asked what State it is 
in, would you answer properly to say in a state of sus- 
pense ? (g) Is it because of the breakers at Coney 
Island that one always comes away quite broke? (A) 
Can you tell a mountain when you see one; and 
would you know the Hoosac tunnel from a hole in the 
ground? (¢) Are you strongly attached to the Grand 
Old Party ? 


Section II].—Arithmetic and Algebra.——(a) Subtract 
to. (4) How much is 4 4? Explain the process. 
(c) Given, 12 intelligent men, taken from the District 
of Columbia (this is a purely supposititidys case), and 
given, 1 honest lawyer, taken from Chicago (even 
more supposititious than the first case), and given, 2 
horse thieves, with the stolen property found concealed 
about their persons, what are the eternal ends of justice 
going to do about it ? (¢) Given (or borrowed—it makes 
no difference which), 1 dozen lemons, 4 Ibs. of sugar, 
a small quantity of sundry spices, 3 quarts of spring 
water, 3 lbs. of ice, and 3 bottles of claret. State, rst, 
the immediate result ; 2d, the result next day. How 
do you know? (e) State approximately in figures, 
carrying only as far as quadrillions, the probable rise 
in American morals if Troy should suddenly cease to 
be. (/) (Another problem in probabilities.) A cer- 
tain person, whom we will designate by the letters S. 
J. T., can stand on his right foot six minutes, with the 
aid of two pairs of crutches and a cane; with the aid 
of three pairs of crutches, a Holmes’ Liver Pad, and 
Lydia Pinkham’s Hair Restorer, he can stand on his 
left foot eight minutes ; suppose at this juncture he 
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loses both lungs, half his money, and all his friends; 


how much show will he stand for the Presidency ? 
(g) Add 4 and 8 together, subtract 2, and divide by r. 
Let each step be clearly defined, so that the examiners 
may readily follow. (4) Make a numerical statement 


in dollars per year of your affection for the Good Old 
Party. 


SECTION IV.——Penmanship.—Compose and write, 
all inside of 10 minutes, seven poems like Walt Whit- 
man’s best, and eight chapters of a novel like E. P. 
Roe’s. This is not a literary test, but is simply to in- 
dicate the rapidity with which you can move the pen. 
(6) Can you in one word write a comprehensive de- 
scription ‘of the Democratic party? Is that word 
“Dead?” (c) Could you, if you sat up all night, begin 
to write an adequate expression of your regard for the 
Old, Old Party? Who could? 


Section V.—Belles Lettres ?—(a) Is anything duller 
than an English editor, except his readers? (6) Who 
novelized Daisy Miller? Who dramatized Daisy Mil- 
ler? Who had better hereafter let Daisy Miller alone ? 
(c) Explain the double paradox:—A certain noto- 
rious ship-Chandler knows nothing about ships, 
cannot even tell a boat when he sees one, and 
yet is perfectly familiar with every species of 
craft known. (d) (A question in Grammar.) Have 
you ever been able to decline five dollars? (e) 
Name one thing that has given Boston a place among 
American cities—one thing besides baked beans. (Yes, 
brown bread is right.) (/) Does it prove that Robin- 
son Crusoe was a strict churchman because he kept 
good Friday? (g) Is it true that when two Chicago 
girls meet in a narrow street that they both take off 
their shoes, and then finally go back around the block ? 
(hk) How about the Old Party? 


Section VI.—BSibdlical knowledge and general moral 
character.—(a) Give, approximately, the number of 
the Ten Commandments ; and state if the following 
are among them, as they are now generally under- 
stood: Do not let anybody catch you stealing? Do 
not covet ; for if the thing can ’t be had it’s a waste of 
time ; and if it can be had, don’t covet, but just watch 
your chance, and help yourself. Do not work on the 
Sabbath Day ; you won’t get any increase of salary 
for it. Where you’re at work by the job, of course 
it’s a different matter. Honor your father; you may 
have to fall back on him yet. (4) Name numerically 
the verse that stands between the eighth and tenth 
verses in the shorter catechism. (¢) The Benjamin of 
Scripture wore a coat of many colors. Mention a 
modern namesake who does the same. But the pre- 
vious Benjamin, when it grew uncomfortable at home, 
packed off for Egypt ; had not the namesake better 
begin to turn his eye (¢.¢., the one that turns) in the 
same direction? (d¢) Of how many churches are you 
a member? (e) Have you ever been a Sunday-school 
superintendent, and if so would it be possible for you 
in the community where you are known to obtain a 
position of trust and responsibility? (/) Did you 
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THE OCEAN STEAMER—No. 7. 


Wuat! TEN DAYS IN THAT NASTY LITTLE HOLE, 
HARRY? NEVER! THERE! 








ever beat your mother? and if not state the circum- 
stances that caused you to refrain. (g) Sing “ Jeru- 
salem the Golden ” carefully, and state the result. (4) 
Is there any consideration born of Heaven, Earth, or 
the Lime-kiln below, that would for a moment stand 
between you and your duty to the Glorious Old 
Party ? 


Each candidate is expected to answer at least two 
questions on this paper ; and he is held on his sacred 
honor to employ only such assistance as shall seem to 
be the most to his advantage. 





Is a season “a son of Neptune?” 











= 








- LIFE: 


84 





‘SAVG DOd 











—_—— 


lnNnod NYW]? 


SS ee 


= 
| “7 








— 














BANKERS. 


~ WILLIAM POLLOCK, ~ 
BANKER AND BROKER, 


No, 25 Pine St., N.Y. 


All issues of Government Securities, Bank Shares, Rail- 
way Stocks and Bonds bought and sold on commission or 
carried on a margin. Special attention given to Invest- 
ments. Interest allowed on deposits. 


WILLIAM POLLOCK, 


MEMBER NEW YorK STOCK EXCHANGE. 





Cavanagh, Sandford & Co.. 
Merchant Taztlors and Importers, 


16 West 23d STREET, 


Opposite 5th Ave. Hotel, NEw YorK. 


All the latest London fabrics regularly imported. 


ICAN PHOTO-ENGRAVING CO., 


; VANDEWAT ST 








BILLIARDS. 


THE MOST EXTENSIVE MANUFACTURERS OF 








BILLIARD AN Cor TABLES 





N THE WORLD. 


The J. M. BRONSWICK & BALKE C0., 





724 Broadway. New York. 


aga ta ~ 
The Collender Billiard and Pool Tables 





have received the first premiums, the latest Triumphs 
being the Grand Medal—the highest premium over all na- 
tions—awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables, and Com- 
bination Cushions, Balls, Cues, &c., at the Paris Exhibi- 
tion of 1878. At the C ial C ission, Philadelphia, 
in 1876, the combination cushions were reported the only 
ones scientifically correct in the angles of incidence and re- 
flection. New and second-hand billiard tables, in all de- 
signs, at the lowest prices. 


The H. W. COLLENDER COMPANY, 


768 Broadway, New York. 241 Tremont St., Boston. 
ts South Fifth St., St. Louis. 113 S. oth St., Philadelphia. 
84 and 6 State St., Chicago 367W. Baltimore St. Baltimore, 
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NOTES AND EXTRACTS. 


‘Render unto Scissors those things which are Scissors.” 
—[St. Paul to the Fenians. IV., 11, 44.] 


A COLLEGE exchange says that a vicious college 
student being asked what he intended doing after 
graduating, replied : ‘‘ Damfino; preach, I s’pose.”— 
Williamsport Grit. ’ 


THE latest rumors from London say the Queen will 
soon abdicate. It is not definitely known who will be 
her successor, but probably some man from Ohio.— 
Burlington Hawkeye. 


‘* WHAT county do you represent, sir?” asked one 
individual of another in front of a saloon in St. Paul, 
Minn., one day last week. ‘‘I’m not a member of 
the Legislature,” was the reply, ‘‘I’m only a private 
citizen on a drunk.”—Zx. 


A Los ANGELES rancher has raised a pumpkin so 
large that his two children use a half each for a cradle. 
This may seem very wonderful in the rural districts, 
but in this city three or four full-grown policeman 
have been found asleep on a single beat.— San /'ran- 
cisca Post. 


‘*No,” said the high school girl to her dearest 
friend, ‘‘it is not allowable in polite society to say, 
‘He bit off more than he could chew.’ The correct 
expression is, ‘He severed with his incisors more 
than he was able to masticate with his molars.’”— 
Oil City Derrick. 





Mr. BERGH, the S. P. C. A. man, says it is cruelty 
to animals to catch fish with a hook. There would n’t 
be much fun in fishing if a man had to dive under the 
water and hold chloroform to a fish’s nose until it be- 
comes unconscious, and then hit it on the head with 
a hammer.—WNorristown Herald. 


THERE is a man in Vermont whose brains have 
dried up so that they rattle around like beans in a 
drum when he shakes his head. We have heard men 
without brains rattling with their tongues while they 
shook their heads at the audience, and think that the 
Vermonter’s case is preferable.—Zexas Siftings. 





‘*Wuy do these men run so fast this warm weather ? 
Is anybody dying ? No! How red their faces are. 
They will burst a blood vessel. See, they are almost 
fainting, but still they try to run. Poor fellows! 
Have they just escaped from prison?” ‘‘No, my 
child. They have summer cottages out of town, and 
are merely trying to catch a train.”—Philadelphia 
News. 





IMPORTANT. 

When you visit or leave New York City, save Baggage 
Expressage and Carnage Hire and stop at the GRAND 
UNION HOTEL, o ite Grand Central Depot. 

Four Hundred and Fifty (450) elegant rooms, fitted upat a 
cost of one million dollars, reduced to $1 and upw: per 
day. European plan. Elevator. Restaurant supplied 
with the best. Horse cars, stages and elevated railroad to 
all depots. Families can live better for less money at the 
Grand Union Hotel than at any other first-class hotel in 
the city. 


HEGEMAN’S GASTRICINE. 


A specific for dyspepsia. Sold by ail druggists. 25 and 
o cents per box. nt by mail. J. N. Heceman & Co., 
roadway, corner 8th Street, N. Y. 











REPAIRS TO PLUMBING. 


Persons contemplating repairs to the drainage of their 
houses are advised that the Durham System can be intro- 
duced without difficulty in old buildings. It is a permanent 
protection, and adds materially to their value. 

Send for pamphlet to the Durham House Drainage Com- 
pany, 187 Broadway, N. Y. 


INSURANCE, 











United 
States 
Mutual 
ACCIDENT 


Association, 
320 Broadway, 
N.Y. 





$5,000 ACCIDENT INSURANCE. $25 WEEKLY IN- 
DEMNITY. MEMBERSHIP FEE, $4. ANNUAL COST 
ABOUT $11. $10,000 INSURANCE, WITH $50 WEEKLY 
INDEMNITY, AT CORRESPONDING RATES. WRITE OR 
CALL FOR CIRCULAR AND APPLICATION BLANK. 
European Permits without Extra —— = 
CHAS, B. PEET (of Rogers, Peet & Co.), Pres’t. 
JAS. R. PITCHER, Sec’y. 
320 & 322 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 








“ Now good digestion wait on appetite, 
‘¢ And health on both.” —SHAKESPEARE. 


«Common Sense’ Lunch Room, 


135 Broapway (cor. Cedar St.), 
JAMES P. WHEDON, Manager. 


THE FONTOGRAPH. 


Ink for Ten Days 
Wear for Ten Years. 





Always Writes. 
Never Clogs. 







Price from $1.50 to $19. Call and Try it. 
Send for List. Agents Wanted. 


THE A. S. FRENCH CO., M’r’rs, 
Ground Floor W. U. Tel. B’ld’g. 199 B’way, New York. 


F.W. DEVOE& CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Artists’ Materials, 


READY-MIXED PAINTS, Dry Coors, COLors IN 
OIL, COLORS IN JAPAN, PULP CoLors, 


BRUSHES, FINE VARNISHES, &c. 
Cor. Fulton and William Sts., New York. 


Send one, two, 
three or five dol- 


D _ @lars for a retail 
box, by ress, of the t Candies in the world, put 





DITMAN’S TRUSS—Annexed Broadway and Barclay 
St. A Truss for Rupture can be fitted with intelligence 
that the wearer will get the test comfort. Private 
apart.nents for Ladies and Gentlemen. 








up in handsome boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable for 
Pp Try it once. 
Address, C.F.GUNTHER, Confectioner. 


78 Mapison St., CHicaGo, 














CELEBRATED HATS. 


178 & 180 Fifth Avenue, 179 Broadway, pee 
bet. ad & a3d Sts, | § 204 { Cortlandt 


NEW YORK. 
AND UNDER THE PaLmeR House, CHICAGO. 
Correct STYLES, EXTRA QUALITY. 
LYONS FINE SILK UMBRELLAS, 
AND WALKING STICKS. 
Ladies’ Riding and Walking Hats. 





Columbia 
Bicycles & Tricycles 










THE POPULAR 
Rapid Transit 
Steeds 


For PLEASURE 
OR BUSINESS. 





New illustrated (36 page) Cata- 
logue sent for 3 cent stamp. 





eS THE POPE M’F’G CoO., 
> 573 WASHINGTON ST., 
Boston, Mass. 





I will swede buyany bul And Twill neversel] any 
HARTSHORNS ROLiERS _— but HARTSHORNS. 


FSTERBROO oEKe 


PENS 
Leading Nos: 14, 048, 130, 333, 161. 
For Sale by all Stationers. 
THE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 
Works, Camden, N.J. 26 John St., New York, 


LWALL PAPER. 
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The Finest 


IN PREPARATION, 7" cicaret 


Twelve First Prize Medals, CLO T H OF GO L D, 


By Wm. S. Kimball & Co. (STRAIGHT MESH, 
[a WILL BE READY SHORTLY.&! 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. — 


THE ONLY 


GENUINE VICHY 


IS FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT. 
HAUTERIVE 








pomee Prescribed for the Gout, Rheumatism, Diabetes, Gravel, Diseases of the Kidneys 


CELESTINS &e., &e 
GRANDE GRILLE—Diseases of the Liver. 
HOPITAL—Diseases of the Stomach, bh Segre. 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878, | 


BAKER’S 


Breakfast Cocoa. 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess o« 
Oil has been removed, It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economi- 
eal. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, easily digested, and 
admirably adapted for invalids a+ 
well as for persons in health. 





Bold by Grocers irocers everywhere. 


WaltenBaker & Co., Gloucester, Mass. 
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Sanetionset the 
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Gs enaeet rice only $8 ots per be Street’ newt 
fectly pure. as 
y Street, 











$13.00 PER CASE. 


A TRUE CHAMPAGNE RIPENED IN THE 
BoTTLeE. ABSOLUTELY PURE, WHOLE- 
SOME, RELIABLE. 


The ‘Great Western ” 


| Of the Pleasant Valley Wine Co., Rheims 
Steuben Co., N. Y. 


Sold by all first-class Audis, 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 


H. BARTHOLOMAE & CO., “= ’ 
SOLE AGENTS, 





Decorate and Beautify your Homes, 
Offices, &c. 


QUAINT, RARE AND CuRIOUS PAPERS BY EMI- 
NENT DECORATIVE ARTISTS. 





Close Figures given on Large Contracts. ‘ 


If you intend to sell your house, paper it, as it 
will bring from $2000 to $3000 more after having 
been Papered. Samples and Book on Decora- | 
tions mailed free. 





MAKERS AND IMPORTERS, 
124 & 126 W. + 33P SF... 


69 FULTON ST. & ngs BROADWAY. 
GEORGE MATHER’S SONS, 


PRINTING [NK, IANDT ( 


60 Joun STREET, New York. ty, Durability and real 
| BEoee 
8 . 

or sale everywhere. 


Ivison, Blakeman, Taylor & Co., N. Y. 


or Broadway,) N.Y. 
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Press of Gilliss Brothers, 75 & 77 Fulton Street, N. Y. 











